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married her, it might have been as happy for me1.' BOSWELL. ' Pray, Sir, do you not suppose that there are fifty women in the world, with any one of whom a man may be as happy, as with any one woman in particular.' JOHNSON. ' Ay, Sir, fifty thousand.' BOSWELL. ' Then, Sir, you are not of opinion with some who imagine that certain men and certain women are made for each other; and that they cannot be happy if they miss their counterparts.' JOHNSON. 'To be sure not, Sir. I believe marriages would in general be as happy, and often more so, if they were all made by the Lord Chancellor, upon a due consideration of characters and circumstances, without the parties having any choice in the matter.' I wished to have staid at Birmingham to-night, to have talked more with Mr. Hector; but my friend was impatient to reach his native city; so we drove on that stage in the dark, and were long pensive and silent. When we came within the focus of the Lichfield lamps, ' Now, (said he,) we are getting out of a state of death.' We put up at the Three Crowns, not one of the great inns, but a good old fashioned one, which was kept by Mr. Wilkins, and was the very next house to that in which Johnson was born and brought up, and which was still his own property2. We had a comfortable supper, and got into high spirits. I felt all my Toryism glow in this old capital of Staffordshire. I could have offered incense gcnio loci] and I indulged in libations of that ale, which Boniface, in The Beaux Stratagem, recommends with such an eloquent jollity3.
1 In the same letter he said :—' I hope dear Mrs. Careless is well, and now and then does not disdain to mention my name. It is happy when a brother and sister live to pass their time at our age together. I have nobody to whom I can talk of my first years—when I go to Lichfield, I see the old places, but find nobody that enjoyed them with me.'
a I went through the house where my illustrious friend was born, with a reverence with which it doubtless will long be visited. An engraved view of it, with the adjacent buildings, is in The Gent. Mag. for Feb. 1785. BOSWELL.
3 The scene of Farquhar's JReazex Stratagem is laid in Lichfield. The passage in which the ale is praised begins as follows:—
NextrsnluiHv away. '1'iuu* cannm always br th-fcatcd, but U-t us not yield till wt* art* t'onqtim*d,' AV-A-v «?W (Ju?/'i<'xt ftUi S., iii. 401.
